EABJLY   IMPRESSIONS

However, on 9th May we entered the beautiful city
of Isphahan, to find a warm welcome awaiting us from
friends there. This place will always have a very
warm corner in my heart, for it was there we made
our first home. The doctor in charge of the work at
Julfa (the Christian quarter of Isphahan) having left
on furlough, my husband was asked to remain there
till his return, which he accordingly did. It was not
till the following spring that we left for Kerman.
Thus our first impressions of this land of light and
darkness were gathered from Isphahan and its neigh-
bourhood. There is no after time so full of interest
to those who live abroad as the first year spent in a
new life and country, gleaning fresh ideas, seeing
new sights, gaining experiences often dearly bought,
but which must be purchased ere the newcomer can
settle down to life in the East with any comfort or
peace of mind.

The native servants love to obtain posts with
fresh comers, knowing that for the first few months,
at any rate, they will have an exceedingly good
time, being able to make a huge meddqal (profit)
from the unsuspecting Feringhi. I sigh to think
of the many ways in which we were cheated those
first few months of our life in Persia, but no one
breathed a word to us, realising that our eyes
would be opened only too soon, and that ex-
perience was the most effectual teacher. It is a
strange fact that all housekeepers new to the land
think their servants are perfect till they find out,
perhaps when too late, their foolish delusion.

From the very first my heart went out in affec-
tion to the dear Moslem women, and now, after
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